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Dear Folks:     
 The one major consequence of a silence of ~ 3 years is that  
when it is broken the letter involved is likely to be packed with  
news. It is not that I haven’t followed your adventures –  
I keep informed to some extent by reading of your exploits in  
the L.A. Times! This is wholly inadequate, but I hope that  
in the period coming up the method of personal contact will be  
resumed.    
 One reason why I haven’t been around is that I divide  
my time each year (and this has been going on since 1966)  
between La Jolla and Paris, I am director of a research project  
for the French C. N. R. S. This arrangement will continue until  
Sept. 1969. It keeps me hopping back and forth, holding  
essentially two full-time jobs. This year, in addition, I  
had to fulfill a commitment to my alma mater, the U. of  
Chicago and spend one quarter there as a visiting professor.  
All of this will explain to some extent why I haven’t been  
camping on your doorstep, or even communicating at this  
moment, I find a couple of hours for when I have also the  
energy to write, so this letter results.  
 I have had very little to do with the U. of California  
these last 3 years, so know little about what has happened  
in San Diego musically. I do most of my playing elsewhere –  
Chicago, Paris, London, Stockholm, Copenhagen, Tokyo, I have  
been in L.A. a little more frequently in the last year because  
I got married again, just last April (1967). The victim is  
[[*]]{an associate prof. of pathology at USC and staff pathologist  
at the L.A. Children’s Hospital. She is great not only for me but  
also for David (now a 6ft. 18 yr old). As it turns out, he  
will be attending UCLA, starting in September, so she can  
monitor his activities. We maintain a residence in L.J. which  
neither of us inhabits, with me on the road and her tied to  
her responsibilities at the hospital and in research. When  
the Paris deal ends, this will get changed, but in what  
way I don’t know yet.   
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David is spending this summer in Hong Kong, living as a  
Chinese – and undergoing total immersion in Chinese.  
He has had a year of intense preparation for this, and  
is already quite fluent in Mandarin – As he also is  
completely bilingual is French and English, and could  
read (and speak with varying degrees of proficiency)  
all the Romance languages + German and some Swedish,  
he seems ready for the 21st century. He also has  
given unmistakeable indications he is Beka’s son, by  
winning a contest for the best editorial written by a  
high school student in Southern California, sponsored by USC.   
This happened last December, and he was the winner among  
over 350 entries. 
 The new Mrs. Kamen is a 100% Swede (American model)  
with a father and mother both from Sweden and a family  
tree handsome, as one would expect, and well-annealed  
by such experiences as 10 years as an army pathologist  
in the Far East ( autopsies on dead head hunters in New  
Guinea, acquisition of parasites in Thailand, etc). She is  
in her late 40’s, blonde, trim and fortunately possessed  
of a tremendous store of patience. She is an accomplished  
mechanic, and also a connoisseur of Japanese art. She  
owns a mass of large modern Japanese canvases we  
have no room to hang anywhere.  
 Another item is that I have a new viola and this  
has improved my performance and [[illegible]] considerably.  
I even practice nowadays! It is rather on the small  
side, but with a big gorgeous tone, easy to handle.  
It is an authentic Albani (1675) from the Mathias  
who worked in Bolzano and modeled his instruments  
much in the Amati style. 
 In my old age, I am beginning to collect the  
gewgaws scholars throw at each other. Next month  
I have to return to Amherst where the society of Plant  
Physiologists is giving me its big Research Award.  
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elder statesmen, c’est-a dire, and I am only 54! Later,  
when the present rhubarb here settles down, the Sorbonne  
is giving me a Doctor, [[underline]] honoris causa [[/underline]], degree. However, I 
am not fooled. I am still the same slob, as always. 
 This recognition by the French has given me a little  
turn – emotionally – because it was the Sorbonne which  
awarded Beka the only scholarship of its kind ever  
given in America. It was an all-expenses 4-year  
scholarship to study French literature at the Sorbonne,  
and she won it in a national competition in 1939 – only  
to lose the fruits of her triumph because Mr. Hitler  
arranged matters differently, so she couldn’t get to France.  
The twist of fate which now sees me – certainly no  
student of French as she was – getting this award from  
the Sorbonne 30 years later is a good example of the  
existence of a Practical Joker up there. 
 Did I say I had a couple of hours? Here come some  
Disrupters with Problems. Anyway, this ought to hold you  
for a while. I’ll promise meanwhile to try to reach you  
in L.A. the next time I get there which will not be 
before the end of September, probably. Love, as always – 
 











[[* written vertically:]] name: VIRGINIA 
 
 
